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three of them were forced to share one another's com-
pany. Proportionally as they grew uneasy, the boy grew
happy and content. They were defenceless against the
child's tactics. Sternfeldt, still hoping to gain his end,
was furious, and determined to pay the boy back at the
first suitable opportunity. Frau Blumental was fast
losing control. It was a relief to her feelings to rebuke
Edgar and find fault at every turn. "Don't fidget with
your spoon," she would say at table. "Where are your
manners? You are not fit to take your meals among
grown-ups."

The boy grinned, and continued to grin, with his head
a little to one side. He knew well enough what lay
behind such reproofs, and was proud at having pro-
voked them. His expression was as calm and collected as
that of a doctor by a patient's bedside. Hate is an
excellent master for teaching the young self-discipline.
A day or two ago Edgar would have made scenes under
such trying circumstances. Now he kept silent and
always silent, until they both squirmed under his silence.
The meal over, Frau Blumental got up, and Edgar
prepared to follow her in the most natural way in the
world. She turned on him with the irritation of a horse
pestered with flies, and said vehemently:

"Why do you cling to me in this silly fashion as if
you were a baby of three? I don't want you constantly
hanging around, d'you hear? Children should not al-
ways be with their elders. Go and amuse yourself on
your own for a bit. Read, or do anything else you have
a fancy for, but for heaven's sake leave me in peace. I'm
fed up with you and your stupid, tiresome ways."

So he had got her to speak frankly at last! Edgar con-
tinued to grin, whereas the baron and she seemed at a
loss. The woman turned her back, furious with herself
for having given the show away to the child, while Edgar
said complacently:
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